
So perttaunt like would Iore’fway his Ante, 

1 hat he Arnold be my foolc, and I his fate. 

guee. Noneare fofurcly caught, when they are catcht. 
As Wit turndeFoole/oIliein Wiftdomc hatcht.* 

^iath Wiiedomcs warrant, and the helpe ofSchooIe, 

An f* Witsowne grace to grace a learned Foole. 

Koja, The blood of youth burnes noc with fuch exeelTc. 
As grauities reuolt to wantons be* * 

^f ar .* Follie in Foolcs beares not fo firong a note, 
s roolriem the Wife, when Wit doth dote: * 

Since all the power thercofit doth apply,. 

To proue by Wit, worth in fimplicitie. 

Enter SBoyet. 

{,. Mge. H cere comes %<*, and myrth is in his face. 
Moyct, 0 1 am liable with laughter, Wher’s her Grace? 

1 hy newesUcyet? 

'Boy. Prepare Maddame,prepare. 

Arme Wenches armc, incounters mounted are 

Agamftyour Peace Loue doth approch, difguyfd: 

Armed in argumcntes,you’ll be furprifd, 

IVluller your Wits, Aaode in your owne defence,. 

Or hide your heaefes like Cowarde$,ancfRie hence* 

Saint Dennis to S. Cupid : What are they. 

That charge their breath againft vs? Say fcout fay. 

Boy. Vnder the coolc lhade of a Siccamone, 

I thought to clofe mine eyes fome halfe an hourct 
When Jo to interrupt my purpofed reft, 

T oward that /hade I might beholde addreff. 

The King and his companions warely, 

I.ftolc into a neighbour thicket by. 

And oucr hard, what you lhall ouer hearct 
Thatbyand by difguyfd thy will beheere. 
r heir Heralde is a prettie knauilh Page: 

3 hat well by hart hath coiid hisembalTage 
A ion and accent did they teach him there,. 

Thus mud thou lpcake,and thus thy body bearc. 

And eucr and anon they madea doubt, 

PrefencemaieAicall would puthim out} 


called Lottes Labor* s left. 

For quoth the King, an Angell fhnlt thou' fee} 

Yet feare not thou but fpeake audaciotifly. 

The Boy replyde. An Angell is not euilh ' 
Ilbouldhauefeard her had Ihee been a deuill. 

With that all Iaught,and clapt him on the Ihoulder* 
Making the bolde wagg by their prayfes bolder. 

One rubbdhis elbow thus,and fleerd,and fwore, 

A better fpeach was neuer fpoke before. 

Another with his fynger and his churae. 

Cried via we will doo’t come what wil come,' 

Thethirde he caperd and cryed, AH goes well. 

The fourth turnd on the*tooe,and downe he fell: 

With that they all did tumble on the ground, 

With fuch azclous laughter lb profund, , 

That in this Ipleene rcdiculous appeares. 

To checke theirfollie palhions folembe tcares. 

Quee, But what,but what,come they to vifitq v$? 

Boy. They do, they do; and are appariled thus. 

Like MaJcotfiteSy ot Rusftans,a.s I gefle. 

Their purpofe is to pariee,to court,and daunce. 

And cuery one his Loue-feat will aduance, 

Vnto his feucrall Miftres t wh ich they 5 le know 
By Fauours feucrall, which they did bellow. 

Quee . And will they fo? the Gallants fhalbe taflet} 

For Ladies; we will cuery one be mafkt. 

And notaman ofthem lhall haue the grace 
Delpight offute, to lee a Ladies face. 

Holde Hyaline, thisFauour thou lhalt weare. 

And then the King will court thee for his Dearc} 

Holde takethou thisrnyfweete,and giue mee diine. 

So lhall Berovme take me for Rofilme. 

And change you Fauours two,lo lhall your Loucs 
Woo contrarie,deccyued by thefc remoues, 

JRofe. Come on then, weare the Fauours mo A in light. 
Kath. But in this changing.What is your intent? 

Quee. The effc£l of my intent is to crolTe theirs: 

They do it but in mockerie meremcnr. 

And mocke for mockc is onely my intent, 
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